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When you find our ſelf o'er heated, 
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Her charms ſuch force diſcover) 
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He Fell. upon the Plain. 


LIP EVI 


ah 


— Whence comes it N Leb. our. -Dick,T That 


I —— 


ou with Mts uncommon. n, Have Plaid th. 


4 


„ „ 


irls this tri 


Wedded an aid Wo. man. Hayn Peck. 


Each Bell condemns the Choice, | 


Of a youth so gay and ſpr i 
But uy Our kriegte re j oy- 19999; 
Thatyou have j ſudg' oY right! „Nc. 


Tho! odd to Some it ſounds, . 
That on threeſcore you've ventur d; 
Yet in Ten Thouſand Pou. nds, $ 
Ten Thouſand charms are centr d& c. 


Beaut arty ou know will fade, 
48. s the ſhort livd Flower; 

Nor can the faireſt Ma id. 

Inſure her Bloom an hqur, &c 
. WG 

But wiſely you reſign, 

For Sixty charms $0 tranſient, 

As the curious value Co. in, N 
The more for being antient, &c. 


| How falſely you can te. 4 Be 


5 Our wiſer. youths ſhall do. . 


—— —— — 
„ — — ————ͤ — 
— Uuh—-ñũ᷑ 112 — 


YE 7 Sh weak, AAA As * n 
: 


c The dee or 


Vith joy, ſpouſe ſhall ſee» | 
r. round her, 
And ſhe der mils ll . 
The ſame ene found Her dc. | 


| Oft is the marriage ſtate 
With Jealouſie attended; 
And hence thro foul debaite, 
Are Nuptial joys ſuſpended &c. 


But you with ſuch a Wife, 


No Jealous fears are under; 


; | She's s yours alone for li--fe, 


Or much we all ſhou'd wonder &c. . 


3 Her death wou d gr 8 ſore 
But let it not torment, you; 
* life ſhell ſee fourſts. re, 
that will but content You UC, 


7 "On this you may rely 
For the pains,you took to win her ) 


She'll ne'er in C ildbed dy.-e, 
Unleſs the Devils in her c. 


Some have the name of Hell 
To matrimony given; | 


Who have found it . Kc. 


With ſpouſe long ſhare the Bliſs, 
You miſt in any other; 
And when, you've buy d th. is, 


May Jou have ſuch another &c 
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He turnd,and he kiſt ne, then who could upbraid 


So Civil a Mans 


Tie next Day Ifound to a third ke was kind, 


TI Rated him oundly, ke ſore IT was blind, 
So let ne do what I can, 15 
Still, Still hes the Man, 


ALL the World bids ne beware of kis Art» 
Ido what Tean: 

But he has taken auch hold of Ty keatt» 
I Doubt hes the Man: 


S o ſweet are ks kiſces, his Looks are $0 kind, | 
He nay have hs faults, but If zone IT can find, 


Who cen do nore then they can) 
Tu He Still is the Man, 
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Three times, all in the Dead of Night, 
Bell was heard to ring; e 

[1 Ard Quricking at her Window thrice, . 

||. The Raven flap d his Wing |. 

E Too well the LoveJorn ] 
x The ſolemn. bo Sound; 
i And thus, in dying Words, beſ 

| The Virgins-weepang round. 


| I hear a Voice u cannot hear, 
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Then what were perjur'd Collins Thoughts? 

. How were theſe Nuptials kept? _ 

The Brideſmen flock d round Luc dead, 
And all the Village wePt. 

Canfuſion Shame, orſe, Deſpair, 

At once his Boſom fell; 

The Damps of Death bedewd his Brow, 
He ſhook ,he groan oand, he fell. 


From the vain Bride (ah Bride no more! 9 
T be varying Cri fled; 
When ſtretch'd before her Rivals Coarſe: 
 Sheſaxw her Husband dead. | 
Then to his Lucys new-made Grave, 
Comvey d by trembling Swains, 
One Mold with her, beneath one Sod, 
For ever now remains « 


Oft at this Grave» the conſtant Hind . 
And plighted Maid are ſeen; 

With Garlands and True. Love Knots ) 
They deck the Green · 
But, Swain forſworn, whoe er thou art, 


This hallowd Spot forbear; 
Remember Collin dreadfull Fate, 
And fear to meet him there. 
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Nice Virtue preachd Religions Laws, 
Paths to eternal Reſt; 
To fight his Kings and Country's Cauſe, 
Fame counſell d him was beſt. 
4 But Love oppos d their noiſy Tongues, 
2 And thus their Votes out-bravd: 
get, get a Miſtreſs, fair and young, 
Love fiercely, conſtantly and long , 
And then thou ſhalt be ſav d. 


Swift as a Thought the amorous Swat! 
To Silvias Cottage flies; . 
In ſoft Expreſſions told her plain =: 
The way to heaynly Joys. 
She, who with Piety was ſtor d, 
Delays 110 longer cravd · 
Char md by the God whom they ador d 
She Imil d and took him at his Word- 
And thus they both were ſav d. 
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Ye Youth,be watchful of your Hearts, 
When ſhe appears, take the Alarm: | 
Love on her Beauty points his Darts 
And wings an Arrow from each Charm. 
Around her Eyes, and Smiles, the Graces ſport 
And to her ſhowy Neck and Breaſts reſbrt. . 


But vain muſt ev'ry Caution prove 
. When ſuch inchanting Sweetneſs ſhines: 

The wounded Swain muſt yield to Love, 
And wonder, tho' he hopeleG pines. - 
Such Flames the foppiſh Butter- By ſhou'd hun 

TheEagle's only fit to view the Sun. 


She's as the opening Lilly fair, 

Her lovely Features are complete 
Whillt Heav n, indulgent, makes her ſhare 
With Angels all that's wiſe and ſweet, 
Theſe Virtues, which divine deck her Mind 
Exalt ch Beauty of th inferior Kind. 


Whether ſhe love the rural 3 | 
Or ſparkle in the airy Town, 

0 happy He her Favour gains, 
Unhappy: if ſae on him frown. 


The Mrs unwilling quits the lovely Theme, | 


Adiew ſhe ſings, and thrice repeats her Name. 
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Not a Moment unbent or alone: | 
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9307 repoung. al ngi fo Quiet each Hour, | 
Ft fludioufly flying it fill; 
With the Means of enjorjing his Wh in in Er | 
But acourft with his wanting-the. Nl. 


Bur au with his Og Mil. WE | 
vol Il. | CS ot” | 


10 


For a Fear - Ah bo pat, or a Day gie. 
Befare he has Leifire fo reft: 

He maſt add to his Store this, or that pretty Sim; 
And then will have Tome to be bleſt 

, 4nd then will have Tine to be bft 


Bur his Gains,nore bewitching, the more they incre 
Only Swell the Deſire of his Eyec 

Such a Wretck let mine Enemy live, f he — 
Let not even mine Enemy dis: 

| Let not even nine Enemy die. 
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Or, what: * worſe, love em all. 
that 7 wat Heart, like Noak's Dove, 
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Abril of Fear Unplegſing to a married Ear 


When Shepherds pipe on Oaten Straus, 
And merry Lartꝭ are Plowmen's Clocks ; 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks and Daus, 
And. Meidens bleach their Summer Smocts: 
The Cuckow gen, on ev T1 A. 
Mocks married men for thus fings he; | 
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Wien all hd the Wd 1th blow i 
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Ard Birds fit brooding OD, the Snow) i 
Ard Marrian's N looks red. and raw: | 
Then rogſted Crabs hiſs in the Bowl; 1 
And nightly Sings the taring- Owl: 


Iu whit tu whoo, a merry merry, Note, | 
Maul greaſie Joan doth keel the Pot. _ 
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= Liz Sommer Fruit that is Aalen: 

ö ; Men npe, they Soon Fall down. and. de, | | 
= Ad by Corruption. quckly talen 
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% then your Tine, ye Virgins fair, 
Employ your Day before "tis evl; | 
Fifteen is a Segjon, rare, 
Bu Five and Twenty is the Devil. 
ut when. ripe confent inv r, 

Hug no more your lonely PiUlow; 

For Women, are like other Fruit, 0 
They loje their Reliſh when too mellow. l 


IF Opportunity be loft, 
You TI find. it hard to be reclaimd; 
Viich now Tmay tell to my. Cot, 
Tho” but my Self none can. be blamed, 
H then your Fortune you reſpect, 9 
Take the Occafion when, tf: offers; WM 
Nor a true Lover's Suit 5 


Lot Ye be feoff d for being-Sco 


o 4 

ffers, . | 

| vs 1 
r 


Terry TUSCAN; ON 
Tby his fond Exproſtions tought, 


That v his Love he d ne er prove c 
But pipe alas! tis turn fo 4 


And Fg, Hopes, he's 7 1 
an ns, then, take n Alvict 4 
=; let not rg pro . Your Rug: ; 

For if. Ye be or 2 nice) 
Four Suitors will give over G 


Nen Maidens Old you nam d will be, 
r Rank be number d 
long. as and when. ye die) © 
Wit 3 Apes be ne cumber A: 
4 Punſhment, and hated Brand 
With which none of us are contented; 
Then be not w behind the Hand, 
That tie may be 8 
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Whilſt ers Ta.bour to 3 Mae 
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Goug Loves ſofter; Joys. Re mote from. 


Htg Ef, Crowds and uw . 


un 


Riches and Titles give gelſe where , 
To thoſe that think them worth their Care: 


Divide, howeer you pleaſe the Ball; 
Give me but Flord, Thave all. 
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Tn ſpite of .oveat length I Find 


"HA Cure ye 
e ee 3 
Her little Month diſ cover, 

Then take her bluſhing to your Arms | 

And uſe her like a Lover? 

Such Liquor ſhell diſtill from, thence, 
As will tranſport your raviſh4 Sevſe:, 
Then kiſs, and never ſpare it, 

= Tis a Bottle of good Claret. 

5 Chor, Then. A Co | 


But beſt of all! ſhe has no Tongre, - 
 Submiſſtve ſhe obeys me; 
She's tally better old than young, 

. And fHIl to Smiling fways me; 
Her ſkin is ſmooth Complexion bladc, 
And has a moſt delicious Smack ; 
mn a Bottle of good Claret, 


ET 

E you 11 woot taſte , 
Be fire you uſe her kind, Sir, 
Hand about her Walte, 


And raiſe her up behind; Sir; 
As for her Bottom. never doubt, 
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Puſh burt home, and Vom II find it ont; 


4 Then. drink, and never ſpare it» Fs 
Tis a Bottle of good Claret, 


Chor os eaten . 4 2 1 
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| And make 7 5 er ee hes ny 
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| Myra Favour And lay at her Fot 
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Ehe dear Nymph but on me ſmile Then 
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Fe may do 0 wort: While ſhe in kind [fu 


"no Ill;Incer can be dc. curſt. 
With her I coud for ever dwell , 
Theres Heav n within her Arms; 
But,abſent from her, I in in Hell; 
Dire Grief my Soul alarms: 
I rave, I burn, IL pine, I dye, N 
Nought can my Heart relieve; 
Nut bt her Sight my Sorrows fly; 
4 Her Preſence bids, 2 live. 
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Tell me, ene, why 
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ill Of your too virtuous. Wife... 


For, Faith. I ae ſee to what End 


You keep 


„ you cou“ 


be e cloſe: 


your ſelf offend 


That Uke a Snailany x For H any Friend, 


You never le 


Ah-Were The but advis-d by 


any Taants and 


wil E Tel Taunts and Sc 


me, 
N 


She4 make a perfect Snail * 
By decking thee with Horns. 
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tray; To court his dear Jug on + Hillock . 
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5 CELADON'S Ju Set by 


NMT Green. 
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When Celadon. Arſt fromhis Cottagedic 


— | 


LI 
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HayWhat aH Confuſlon.0 reſt y pom 
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OJoy of my Heart and Delight of my Eyes 


wert fig tis for thee 


faithful Celadon dies, 


V Pipe I ve forſaken tho reckon d ſo fert 
And ſleeping and waking y Name I repeat, 


Kuen S wins to an Alchouſ hy fue dom 
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vol I. 


2 of a Pitcher, Icall for Jugs; 


A Cure for the Spieen. 
\ndfireyoucant chidat rpecting War Name, 


ee hundred times o er W 
People fay F his Voicæ is ſo fœvet: 

h-why can. you langh at m. ſorroweful Tale: 

owell Tin aſfrrdthat my Wonds wont prevail 

2 

or Roger the Thatcher poſſeſs thy Breaſt, 

he at the laſt Harveſt Supper confeſs d 

om it, Gora Ju he has gotten my Heart, 

is long curling Hair is Jo pretty and ſinart. 


yen: web Llackandhis Chedks are ſo 8 
1 Prerail more withmefanaIl Vox id; 
vu court me, and kiſs me,anddowhatyoncan 
ll ſignifie n othing,for Roger's 5 the Man. 
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mie LOVER'S WARFARE 
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Pains that we endure:Broken Faith un 
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Kind for. ſ⸗ Ever doub nev 
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| fires. Ever doubtingnever fire p 
Hopes deceiving, vain Endeavours; | 
What a Race has Loveto ran, 
Falſe Proteſting, fleeting Favours; 
Every every way undone: 
Ever V, every way undone. 


Still complaining, and defending, 
Each to love,yet necer E 


Fears to 1 aſſion | 8. 
of. Jealoufy. 


fl O the Ra 
0 the Racks of Jealouſy: . 
From firch. painful ways of Living, WI 


Ahl howfiveet;coudLove be free; [ 
Still l [ y | {till rYecelVing, 
Flierce, immortal E 5 
Fierce immortal Ecſtaſie. 
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Hart, O how Ide - light - e lonely 
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Retreats! Where Love and the Muſes had 
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Cho- [en therr Seats. 


| There oft was I wont the lon ay to Con ne, 
In when F nd pronueng Pleaſures to comer 


But Wiſhes and Promiſes then were an Dam; 


For Youth was to ne the ad oy of Pain. 


Aſflicted with Sorrows of varuozs Sort, 

[ hated Diver Lons aw erkſone grew Sport 
The only poor Solace ny Life cou d Po 
Was Inagunations and Dreans of S ueceſs. o 
70LII. Df | | 8 
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| Brave, gen! rous and Witt,, 


5 


; 
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5 anetmes to allevute tho Weigh: of My Woe , 
If J*fP 2 of the Streans that fron Helicon flo 9. 


But Muſuck and Poetry ſoften 4 Ny Heart, 
Coud never content, and out ſelgor. divert. 


O'erwiela'd with D Ae, W negh 20D par, 
IL,Re/plute, travelld to breathe a new Arr; 
In Parc. of Reluf 'o uy turbulent Mind, 
Left Kand red, and Country, and B ines bekund 


But, ok! con a Stranger, unf freended and poor, 
Expect what ke G Jer 225 t for wou d cone in an He 
 Inprovd was 7.4 ugufh, redoubled my Pain, 
And trav Yang, "hs «ll other Conforts prov val 


Let patient ard wiſer 1 AEM by Degrees, | 
And læarut due Subnuſſion teterwl Decrees: 
My Paſs407s Sub W to R euſpns Contrad, 
1 bund Satisfaction break in on uy Soul. | 


Ard, first, to ny l, did I not with a Fricid 
Who knew chewed well, and ri 2 Counſel cout 


our d ard fre 
It 25 heap Abc and Tae lo ne. 


In 


A. Cure Yor He Sſpleer 35 | 


In ks Conve reien, L ſorfubly ſound 
MySu 195 with Portun f Happineſs cronn'd 


OB. tin wht I, now rothar.g renaums to conpleat 
My, BU 2 ut a Nynph, f ft, a and D iſcreet 


1 found one l Beauty Good kunour and Wit, 


Whoſe Manners and Cordiict ny Fancy did 3 


TE Lea ker Sec by Folly Mi led, 
The 744% Cunparior, and true to ny Bed. 


Miat nore, that I with'd [ r, remains unbe WY | 
But Fanz,and a Fortune above the dull Crowd? 
They are granted, and nothang is now'to be done, 


But to ake a . of the Happaeſs * won. 


Then far 7 ron. t Town, and tie Court IlU v ar, 

Accompany d with my dear Friend and ny Far; 

wy, laſs Scene of Life en Sweet Solitude lay , 
Prepers " next World, and Steal gently amay. 
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i Tie Invocation Wretten my a Lady 
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Ye Virgin Po Pow'rs, 4. rend my Heart fro! 
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am Tous Looks and Smiles, from Sag 
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from awful Fears, That do to o Pity move. 
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From ſpeaking Silence, and from Ti ears, 


_ 


3 


Thoſe Springs! that wa_ter Love. 


But if through Paſſion I. grow blind» | 
Let Honour be my Guide; 

And when frail Natare Seems inclin d, 
I There place a Guard of Pride. 
An Heart whoſe Flames are ſeen, tho pu! 

Needs ev Ty Virtue's Aid; 
And The who thinks herſelf Secure, 
The ſooneſt is Betra ay d. 
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| There was three lads in our Town Slow: 
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her 


Men of Lodon'they courted a Widow was bon 


ith 


4 
T 


N Brown, & yet they left her undone. 


They went to work without their Tools; | 
Slow Men of London: "8 
The Widow ſhe ſent them away like Fools, ( 
. Becauſe they left her undone. Wh 


| They often taſted this Widow's ch 
5 low Men of London: 


But yet the Widow was never the near, 
b or ſtull they left her undone. . 


Dlow ye Winds; and come down, Rain; 
Slow Men of London! —— 

They never ſhall wooe this Widow again, 
Becauſe they leſt her undone. . 
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"Fogg I muſt love thee 


8 La 
As from. ” x pſt all Relief, ies 
* =] 
Ship wn wrackt Co- lin ſpying his r native Soil, 
. E 
o werc dme wi with Grief, half unk in Waves 
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and dying /With. the next Morning Sun 
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be ſpies A Ship N nah op'd 
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SurprizeNew Life fprings up he lifts his 


1 
1 1 


Eyes With 1 dy and waits her Motion. 


So when by her, whom long I lovd, 
I ſcorn'd was, and deſerted, 


Low with Deſpair my Spirits moyd, 


To be for ever Par ted: 
Thus droopt I, till diviner Grace 


I found in 2 Mind and Face, 


Iugratitude or; 


ard then baſe, 


But Virtue more engaind⸗ 
. yorlſt. 


1 


Cury for ve Fellen. — 


Then now ſince happily I ve hit, 

Ill have no more delaving, 
Let Beauty yield to Manly Wit, 

We loſe dur ſelves in ftaying; 
III haſte dull Courtſhip to a Cloſe, 
Since Marriage can ay Frets oppoſe, 
Why ſhou'd we happy Minntes loſe, 
Since, Fegg, I muſt love thee 


Men may be fooliſh, if they pleaſe, 
And deem't a Lover's Doty _. 

To ſizh,and ſacrifice their Eate) 
Doating on a proud Beauty- 
Such was my Caſe for many a Year, 
Still Hope fucceeding to my Fear; 
Falſe Bettys Charms now diſappear, 
Since Peggy's far outſhine them. 
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When firſt Lyon took * Heart tas 8 Prize, 


th. —_— 


Dus to the Pow'r of your conquring Eper 
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ever thought my Cap 0 i = ert. Teas 
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when you allow d me to lye at your Feet - 


1 But now o ungrateful you are grown, 
All my kind Services you diſown: -- 
And when that I ask you to lengthen my Chiu 
You always anſwer me,Love has no Pain. 


Oh, did you know but the Pain I endure, 
Sur: you would never deny me the Cure; 
aut i{ince it is ſo, I muſt hope for no Eaſe) 
»1RnCe my Phyſician won't know myDiſe:ſe 
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A Cure yer the 1 
Chanson a Boire 


LEVERIDGE 


2m So — 


- — 


| e I 
a. L | ods 
EIT „ ＋ 1 — — 
1 1 — 1 


ell drink & 3 all me a 
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;for time flies friſt, ay 
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Of all the 


grave Sages 


That gracid the palt Azes, 
D:d Noak the moſt did excel: 
He firſt plinted the Vine, 
_ Firſt taſted the Wine, | 
And zot nobly drunk And dot ny drunk 


As they tell. 


Say, why ſhould not, we 


Get O bos 
Since here's Li quor as well will inſpire; 
Thus I 2 


III Tee that it 


as he, 


> my Glaſs 


paſs, 


To the Manes, to __ Mans Fs 200d 
Old Sire. 


YoLIE. 
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gre 11 ee is BY OR One” 


ye og Le — 
Come, all e Youths, whoſe Hearts eer b! 


Bx. ar 1 Deaurys Prid ide, bring Each A 
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Garland on his Head, let none his. Sorroy 
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debut Hand in hand around me moy 
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Singing the 6 Jaddest Th 1E of Love: And 
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See e when your Complaints ye Join i 


9 . e . ae, See — ; 
Ik — e 
al your Wrongs can equal mine. 


The happleſt 8 was I, 


My Heart no Sorrows knew; 

. Pity the Pain with which. I dye) 
But ask not whence it grew. 

et if a tem fins Fair you find; 

T hits very love, very kind, 

| FNR bricht 2s Her Ache F mp i 
1 Think of F te and iu her an 
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rows: I with I were With my 
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dear wain, Milking my Daddy's Ewes. 
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How blith ilk Morn was I to ſee Wo 

The Swain come oer the Hill! 
He leap'd the Brook, and flew to me: bi 
I net him with good will. 


_ 
F— 


le tund his Pipe and Reed ſae ſweet, 


The Burds fat liftning by: N 
Een the dull Cattle ſtood and gad, j oh 
Charm'd, with his Melody. | 1 
neither wanted Ew nor Lamb, e 
While his Flock near me lay. | th | 1 
e gather d in my Sheep at Een, 1 


and Chear'd me 2 the Day- 


He did Oblize me ey ry Hour 
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Coud I but think fol be? 
He ſt au my Heart, cou d I iefv(e 
Whate ef he ask d of me? 


While thus we ſpent, our Time by tum 


Betwixt our Flocks 1nd Play; 
I envyd not the faireſt Dame, 


Tho! ne'cr ſae rich and gay. 


Hard Fate that I ſhould baniſh be, 
Gang heavily and mourn, 


Becauſe I lov4 the kindeſt Swain 
That ever yet was born. . 


Adieu, ye Comdenknows, ad leu 
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Scotch Wedding 
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„ Harken and I will tell bu how. 
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Youne Muirland Willie Came To 
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iy he Cries, whateer betide Maggy Iſo 
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On his gray Lad as he 414 ride, 
With Durk and Piſtol by his Side, 


He prickd her on wi meikle Pride, 


Wi: meikle Mirth and Glee: 


Out o%r yon Moſs, out o'er yon Mure, 
Till he came to her Dady's oo r . 
| With a fa Ial e c N 
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Goodman, quoth de be ye within, | 
Im come your Doghter's Love to win, 
I care no for making meikle Din, 

What Anſwer gt ye me. 

Now, Woer, quoth he, woud ye lizht down 

Lie 818 e 8 9 Love to win, 


p 3 ſince ye are lighted down , 
| Where do ye win or in whit Town, 
I think my Do — Winna n 

a On ie. a L 
The Woer he ſtept ip to the Houſe, 


And Wow but te was wond: rous crouſe 
With a fa, bl RK e. 


I have three Owſen in 2 Plough, 
Twa good gan Yads, and Gear * 
The Place they cx it Cade nen -ugh, 

I fTcorn to tell a Lie: 

Beſides, I had frae thee great Laird, 

A. Peat - pat and a Lang- Kail Yard, 

With a T lal, & c. 


The Maid pat on her Kirtle brown 
She was the braweſt in a- the Town; 


L wat on him ſhe did na sloon, 
But blinkit bonnilie, 


| The Lover he ſtended up in Haſte, 
And gript her hard about the Waſte, | 
- With a 2, lal, & c 
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A Cure - fer He Spicer. 47 


To win your Love Maid I'm come here, 
I'm young. and hae enough o“ Gear, 
And for my ſell ye need na fear, 
Troth, try me whan ye like, 
He took af Bonne & ſpat in his Chew , 
He dighted his Gab, and he prid her Mum jj 
With a fa lal, & c. A 
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The Maiden bluſht and bingd fu IW r, 
She had na will to ſay him na | 
But to her Dady ſhe left it a: 

As they twa cou'd agree. | 
The Lover ee ga'e her tither Kiſs 
_. Syneran to her Dady and tell d him ulis. 

With « fa lal N. 3 5 


Your Doghter wad na fzy me na. \ i 0 
But to your Fell ſhe has left it 7, 
As we coud gree between us wa Wi! 
Say what ye gi me wither? n 
Now, Woer, quo” he, I hae nae meikle, 
But ſick's I hxe yc's get 2 Pickle, 
With a fa, lal, & c : ; 
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A Kilaſu? of Corn III gte to thee, 
Three Sous of Sheep, twa good Mill Ky, 
Ye's ha'e the Wadd ing Dinner free, 


Troth I dow do na mair . 
Content,quoth he, a Bargain bet, 
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Im far frae hame make haſte let's dot, it 
With a j2, al, . 1 _- 


'The Bridal Da =y came to paſs, 

WI mony bly ome Lad A Laſs; 
But ficken a 1 there never was, 
Sic Mir th was never een. | 
This w pa Cou d up the fs ſtraked Wands | 


Meſs Jol the Marriage Bands 
With a « fe * Co 


And our Bride's Maidens were na few 
W 1 knots, Lug- knots a“ in blew, 
| e to Tae tue were braw new 
1 linked bonnilie 

Their Teys and Mutches were fie clean 
They glanced in our Ladſes Een, 
With a * ul Wc. 


Sick Hirdum, Dirdum and fick Din. 
WI. he o'er her and ſhe o-er him, 
The Minſtrels they did never blin, 
Wi meijkle Mirth and ein 
And ay they dobit and ay they beckt, 
And à thell Wames wh er met, 
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Man, Let her liſten,and learn it from me: 


gree A As the Time and Occaſions agree, 


The Girl that has Benuty- tho ſmall be her Wit, 
My wheedle the Clown, or the Beaus 
The Rake may repel ,or may draw in the Cit, 
By the Uſe of that pretty Word. No. 

By the Uſe of that potty Whed: - . 


Wheny powderdTouptes i in Crowds 1 her 


Each ſtriving his Paſſion to ſhow; 


Let her Anſwer be {till, No, no, 1.9: 
Let her Anſwer be ſtill, No, to, 10. 
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With. -Kiſs me,and love mem Dear, andall that, 
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When a Doſs is contrivd to lay Virtus aſleep, 
A Preſent, a Treat, or a Ball; 


She ſtill must refuse, if her Empire ſhed ep, 


And, No, be her Anſwer to all. 
And, No, be her Anſwer to all. 


But whanMoftar Dapperw:t offers his Hand, 
Her Partner in Wedlock to go; 

A Houſe, anda Coach, and a Jointure in Land. 
She's an Ideot, if then ſhe ſays Mo: 
She's en Ideot, if then ſhe ſays No. 


Whene er ſhes attacked by a Louth, full of Charms 


Whale Courtſhip proclaims hima Man; 


When preſs d to his Boſom , and claſp d in his Arms, 
Then let her {xy No, if ſhe can: 
Then let her {ay No, if ſhe can. 
For the FLUTE. 
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cooling; If thou yield ſt not at once Imuiſt 
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Novice at Fooling. 


ey Deeds, 
hat y Love wants inWords,itſhall make up in 


Then why ſhoud we waſte Time in Stuff, Child: 
A Performance, vou wot well, a Promiſe exceecs 
And * to W is ee 


Ixnow how to 100 dad to make that Love known 
But Thate all Proteſting and Arguing: 


Had a Goddeſs my Heart,ſhe ſhoud een lie alone; 
I ſhe made mary Words to a Bargain. 
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Inn Ruikie Love, and but barely affirm 
Whate er my fond Eyes have been ſaying; . 
Prythee be thou so too, ſeek for no better Term, 


But een throw thy Yea, or thy Nay in. 


I cannot bear Love, like a Clarcery Suit, 
The Age of a Patriarch depending: 

Then pluck up a Spirit, no longer be mute, 
Grve it, one way or other, an Ending. 
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Long Courtſhip's the Vice of a Phlegmatick Fool: 
Like the Grace of Fanatical Sinners, 


here y Stomachs are loſt, nd y Victuals grow cool, 
Before Men lit down to their Dinners 8 


For the FLUTE. 
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fold thy Hair: 


Thy Shape unbracd, thy 
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O. let them not obſcure thy Day: 


And gaze and wonder at thy Charms. 
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Woudſt thou, indeed, be finely dreſt? x 
Put by this Robe which hides thy Breaſt: 
Unbind thy Hair, and bare thy Breaſt, 
Thou art, u Charmer! finely dreſt. 
Remove theſe Veſtments all away, | 
Which like dark. Clouds obſcure the Day: 


Remove them all, my Fair! away. 
Then ſhining forth adorn d with Charms, 


Ah! let me fold thee in my Arms! 
Tramſported, fold thee in my Arms: 
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Dela and Danons 15 Pærting · Long had he 
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ſhew is Inclination - 


Juſt as the Pale One ſeem'd Lo give 
A Patient Ear to his Love Story, 

Danon muſt, his Iovd Delia leave, 
To g 80 in Queſt of toilſame Glo y. 
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Half-ſpoken Words hung on his Tongue, 
Their Eyes refus d their uſual Meeting: 

And Sighs ſupply d their wanted Song?) 
Theſe charming Sounds were chang d toWeeping, 


| | Dear Idol of my Soul, adieu? 
1 Ceaſe to lament, but neer to love me: 
While Donor lives, he lives for you. 
No other Charms ſhall ever move me. 
Alas! who knows, when parted far 
From Delia, but you may deceive her. 
|, The Thought deſtroys my Heart with Care, 
j Adieu, any Dear, I fear for ever. 


0 If ever 1 forget my Vows, | 
May then my Guardian Angel leave me: 
| And more to aggravate my Woes, 
ij Be you so good as to forgive me. 
For the FLUTE. 
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Sung 6 Love and a Bottle. 
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Dark conceals = me, Love win Me; 
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Love which ligatsme by its Flame. 
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Were you not falfe,you. me woud know, 
For tho your Eyes 
| Coud bY deviſe, 

Your Heart had told you for 
Your Heart woud beat 
Wich eager Heat; e 
And. me by Sympathy would find 

| "Tr. Love might ſee 
One changUd like me, 8 
Fulſe 2 uid is oy blind „ 
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A Care fr Bb. 


To ChloetNane let's conſeerate the G 
Chloe all make eah Round with livelier 


What "_ run ſhould rock; uin eyes | 


rowl;. I 
1 kty love, does more: Intoxuates the Soul. | 
Then, lu 2 Io lets hat f Preciſe 


When ** grows Grö vity to be wiſe. 


This? tris to lives thus Tine is nobly loſt : - 1 
To drin & love,es all dull nan on le can boaſt. Id 
Thou Fiend Reflectuon, hence! 2 not he lay? [8 i 


Tho tefsungTapers waſte N hore pale Stars ſhould fade- ; 1 | 


No natter when # Morn or lter Px bus ; 
TheMorn' i an 2 8 2 cle hæbus in ber] yes. 
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way zev ſtrung li Bow, nw fu bis Sabre 8 


With Sku he Choſe his ſharpeſt Dart: 
_. With all. hus Might kis Bow? he drew. 
S to his beauteous Parent's Heart 

The too well - - guided Arrow flew . 


I unt die tle Godds cryd, 
O cruel, iy Sl tho find lone other 


To wreck ih en ON? . 


Like Nero.? x haſt ſiuus th y Mother, 
Poor Cupid / ſobbing ſcarce could cut, 
Li I not know® Ye: 


Alas! Lom ea 2 my Miſtake? 
I took y for you Likenss,Chloe 
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Abſence, Far, will [rveeten LoveMark the 
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Warblers of” Grove oft re - poſug,S oft . 


cloſing; they Mir TY . prove 


Fane and Honour 6b ne go, 
What, ales: ul I do; 

| 7 uy ri>ve hey? 

| lenve her? 
1% Beauty , arſver No, 
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APaſtoral Courtſhip) æ i foregoing 7 SUnte 
Gentle Zepky yrs, ſilent Glades, 
Parling $f S "1 fg 27 coo lin ig Shades, 
n ) 


Sens 
N Fans — 12 : 
Love each ten reaſt invades , 
Here the Graces Beauties Bra 
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Ab adorn unf Sprerg. 
if! News behold the am/rous Swans, 


Free fro 1 on Pains) | 
| Eads? 
„ Venus, ſalary, 23 the Plains. 


Wh! Let us not, ”_ 045 k Eder 
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1 Eaſe your anzeots Lover's Care. 


jt | Kendly here PD ny Love: ef I 

1 This is, ny Dear no EG tale Grove 
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Here for ever let ne 
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tand undreſs A takes ker Flight 
0e a Nea Myrtle Shade; 4 
The ID Myon ave all ker Li At, 5 


To blefs her rar Lovers 2 
Ard guad e t Longs Me 


His reſtlæſõ n he obeys; 
At ſick an 17 4 an 72 a Place, 
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| Hes ea . the Ny nph exbraze; 
And,to a a 6 e Pon, 


What Lover cou'd contain? 

In vain M call d the conſcious Moon, 

Tie Moon no Succonr gave: 

The cruel Stars unnor-d, Loo Ed on, 

Li aj to snule at what was done, 
or would her na wo; 


Panquiſhd. at leſt, by powerful Lone. 
| 7 ae LEM 10 
No mo re 4 ud. 7.0 More E rope, 


Since no kind Stars were found above, 


| She SAT, aud 4 away, 


Yet bleſt tlie Grove, her Conſcuou . 

. And Youth ,that did betray, 

And $27 x df with Deluy 

Ske ble A. Nel tranſp ih N. 
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He con N the Shephefds and Sia. 


beach Cheek run her Tears in. a Stream: 
All his Vows are forgotten. She cries; 
garded no more than, a Drum, 
. fr Him his fond Shepherdeſo Lies 
ne, the falſe Creature iS gone, 
ecerve Some freſh Nymph e Plan, 
1 Fate will, like mins, be to un 


LE Lofs of a verre red Swan, 
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86 7 ure, or 
Beware, YOu bright Maidens/! beware, 
- Tf my treacherous Shepherd. you meet; 


fairs 


For, alas!he's bewitchinghy 
Nen he Speaks,there's no Muſick so Sweet: 


As the Spring- he is blooming. and gay, 


As the Sunner delightſome and kind; 
But: believe not one Word he can. Say, 
296 es false as the wavering- og 


Fooljh Maid! whit T Bought he was frac, 
ITS up no Look to the Skies; 

All the Suna ine or Gloom that I knew) 
Was the Gloom or the Shine of his Eyes. 

He alone was my Joy and my Care, 
4 1d for no Heaven above; 


No Sorrow» no Pain, could I fear; 
No Hell, but the we of” As Love.. 


How fondly endearing. was e, 
"Till I granted whate'er he deſir d 
Butt ou Virgins! take Tp 5% me, 
For his Flame from that Moment * 

Now I neer Shall embrace him a 

He, ungrutefulis flown. from my ow, 
| Far away oer tie flowery Plam, . 
dns: thee Hye Charms, 
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Sure the Gods have Some Vengeance m Store, 
For the Breach of those Vows whichhe made; 
* os cs remember d no more 
an the Wreck who by them 
Nut, forgive ham you 3 1 
Tho). he's. fee brin PEN Harm on hut Head; 
Bit Crown, him with Beauty and Love 
Lone peoy Roflinds dead , < 


_ e e wat a Scene . 
Ts flag- their TW at her St 

The Valleys her Sorrows re 25 , _ 
And the Stream. Shews her Blubbered Eyes; 
Nature takes Part in her woe, | 
A black-Cloud o er the Heaven ts ago 
Dias have tten to blow © 
And the . willows bend over * Head « | 
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a coal ill ae abe thy Fame, 
Beauty can. make bye 2 amends. 
Or # T durst L- try 
Be ow”rful Charms f Uupbraid; 
25 irtue Cotta give the Lie, 
1 call thy a to ts Aid. 
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For Venus, ev'ry Heart t enjaare, 7 i 
Withall her Charms has dect thy Face 
And Pallas, with um H¹¾ Care, 
Bids. Wiſdom. heighten, evTy Grace, 
Who can the double Pain endure, , 
Or who not re the Field 85 
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W:#, Cupi 


IF then to thee Such Power (s given, 
Let not a Wretch b. Bine Ive; 
vt Smile, and learn fo copy Heav'n, 
Since we muft Sin, ere it forgive , 

t pityong. Hain not only does 

Foraiue bee and th'offence, 

ut een. TtSelf appeas d beſtows - 
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| Tho Beauty, like the Roſe - That CHACE on 
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Polworth Green; In various Colours f 
Els by Fancy Seen.s Vet all its diff rent 


Clones lie United in ler Fuse, wy, Virtue, 
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lub ile $m on high gives Rays to ev'ry Graces 
5 So charming is her Air, 

ji! . So Smooth, so calm her Mind, 

414 Nat to Some Angel + Care _ 
Each Moment Seems a 7 3 

i But yet so careful, Spri SprightÞy) gay 
Die jouful moments i, 
1 f for's Wg, they Stok the Raj 
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" But as the tender Blyhes rise, 
Soft Trnocence doth eee 
The Soul in b1;fepul Ecftaſte E 
DW ou mn me. cn 15 


For the Flute 


DIMor 7 orok. 
Set by M“. Burges. 


b 
—/1,* F | . 


1 


— . — — 


Girls and Boys; Marriage is a curfed 


_ +4490 


222 


eee but aſe Top. 15 7 


4 
— — — 
— — — — A 2 


ny — 
— —ͤ—b — 
2 _ 


& 
by 


— 


7 
f 


— 


E enn tell the pret. 


7 


reign 0 


Duty, 


r defy 


* 
7 « 


Brow? 
Thee 


fo 


USTAUN; OP 


celve 


— — 
LI 


. 22 LED — - * * - _ * 
AL 


Colour leave Thee 
Cares upon. thy 


Love and Be 


thy 
my Pow 


* 
— 


Cloe 
| now 
Feel the Force of 


For the Flute 


bel Pride de 


Ast um, R the Monar now. 


— 


8 


ty Bo 


Tremble at my Feet, and die. 


7 1 | , ; E- 
Devils, Man alone was n 


"Wherefore does thy 


s £ | 
, 
8 8 
| = 5 h 
Q * 5 * - 

1 N = ; , 

+ | 

1 3 i . : | Q 
= — . — * — — — 4 = OD 
..... 


A Cure fer the Sphere. 73 
The LUCKY MINUTE. 


— 


3 4 3 
L L 1 


* 
Ws en eee eee WAY YT eee 6 ws 5% 
M61 i BT ONS RG WP” YT 6 nd W VEN FOG 


5445 
E J 


neath a Willow lay, Kind Love a youthful 


| "i. 4 kay 
A. = 1 i 


Srephend brought, T Pays the Time away, 


She blyſkd to be encounter 'd So 

And tid the amirous Swam; 
But, as She Strove to rije and qo). 
He pulld her down. agam. 


* 


4 fudden Paſsion, Serz'd her Heart) 
Ti fpite of her Dy/dam; Ee 

felt a Pulje in evry Fart, 

And Love in ev'ry Vein. 


Dk Youth! Said She, what Charms are theſe) 
That conquer and Surprize? 

Dk/Iet me tor ay you pleaſe) 

T have no Pow'r to rife » | 


volll.. 


TUSWCUlN ON 


l | 
Ste fainting pole, aul trembling lay, 
For fear he fhoud comply; 

Her lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 
| And gave her Tongue the Lie. 
| Thus She, who Princes had deny'd 
With all their Pomp and Train) 
5 Was in the huky Minute try U, 
14 And yielded to the Swain , 


N For the Flute. 


— 
— — — 
ou 1 
— A —_ 
3. 
2 


Y — * 
2 TIRITT 
„ —V 2 — — 


Lale, Fierce Winds 20 


— 


4 


42 


Me 0 Bloſsoms 


d Quiet more; 
s heir Cure! 


Criel with Deſpair, 


Ls the Lov Toy! 


th Fafhood do deftroy , 


FP | | 
4 x 
aw | 
; 94 
— 4 
” 


1 ö 


Prove; J carelss Seamen NL in Þ ock 15 
| | | 4 


-— 13 
—e— — 


— — 
— . —— 2 —ͤ—ͤ— 4 


I > 


— 
— — — 


j 
' 
i 
+81 


IRISS AUTION, 
2 N | * — t 1 N > Y 


Ius, on a Bank of Thyme witha Sic * 


* 


and 
en Eye, Said to love.by Celamine, 
+ SD — ; — 1 an | 
Let not Men. your Heart Surprize, 
- | . — — 


all compos'd of Lies. 

4 thoyandOaths they fear) 
And as many Vows repeat; 
A Swear is common Air, 


All they promye but Deceit;. 


Man was never conſtant yet. 


Mel, then preſerve your Heart 
Hh F eon e of Fate; . 
For only they can, act their Fart, . 
Mer Love has its Return of Fate; 
Then. Repentance comes too late. 


Man are all = A 
Tho 


- 
| 72 
For h Fe 
— 7 
* . ; 
15 — — 
UA "IDE x 


1 1 
o 


: 2 
' 


Cre Pe Steen. 77 


CLI NE 


e 


RT my Hopes roy ca 


mene de er > be noi ds her oma mi 


Fach Look and Vo - tion a en” 


. 


_ 


* 4 


1 


37 does with - Such Lu, Shoe! 


Ir van I Strove her Charms to 

IL famd IL pH and was undone; 
T1 $trove to ſh/but all in vain; 
My P e K. back again. 


From _— T ne# can part; 
I wear Ne s 


7 


"I ; 
Hr Flute , * 
| 
was: it HT LT 
I TIT by 
ITT — #- 1 
ite T FH Tre 
= * A » 
* . ? 
LI 
TT TT 
AMET 1.4 »* w 1 — — — 
1 4 I — 


22223. —̃ — ey 
2 — 2 
- 


— — — I I —ͤ—ũ—ÿ— — 


78 T1 Ye Alerry Allium, or 
The FARMERS SON. 


A_————- — 
1 3 
2 1 1 
*. E wi 1 1 
LD. * 5 
Sweet Nelly,my Hoe s Delight, be lov 
2 — — 
* 39 van * OR | bre ae 
do not Sl Pro er ee, 
A 4 k 1 I 3 1 1 
aer. cee . 1 — 


Saler I honour your Bent 1 For, 


i NI L I N 4 


ik 


No: I am a Lady 
Ts very well 7M tory 


Have men of e ranged or Town: = 
So, Roger, without del? 10 
Ca Bridget. or eee | 
| III. 


Wo ty "7 


or He Spleen. 79 
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.controul 1 my pleaſure, to no ones humour 
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"Haw as Wind. . 2 —— 
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I iN 
ad home my long ſtray d Eyes to me, "MHA 
Which Oh nyo g Nell Dyes thee; ml 
Send home my long ſtrayd Eyes to me, Will 
Which Oh too long have dwelt on thee; e 
But if from you they learn d ſuch ill, WY 

To ſweetly ſmile, SERINE: I we 
And then beguile, "= 2. 1 
Keep the er keep them ſtill» _—_ 
Send home my - heart again, | i j 1 
Which no unworthy thought coud ſtain; f ilk 
But if it has been taught by thine _! Wl 

_ © To forfeit both, 9 8555 11 
Its word and d x 14M 
* it for then 15 none of mines 3 1 


Vet lend me bang in my heart and. Eyes, — „ | 
That I may ſee and knaw: thy Nes; 12008 
That 1 one day may” laugh "when thou, | j 
= Shall greive for one, 5 ; T6 11h 
5 Thy Love will ſcorn; 32 8 1 
and prove as BIS as Sho. a art. now. e 
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Love off 4 Idle prating, 
Talle no. more of Why: or Tory, 
But fill yuur Glaſs, 
Round let it pas, 
The Bottle ſtands before Te 
Cho Fill it up, To the top, 
Let the Night with mirth be Crown, 
Drink about, See it out, 
Love and EY fall go round. . 


We gain both lik and pleaſure , 
By Love and hearty drinking, 
While States men plod, 
And wink and. nod, 
I0 kill themſelves with $ Minking: 
Coo. Fill it &. 5 3 


IV any are $0 Zeatous, 
Io be a Partys Minton, _, 
VE Let them drink ldw me, CANTER 
n "Tha Won agrees, ö; 
And be af one opinion. 
1 * Cho. Till it dc. 1 


A Core for Fee, 0g 


4. 
If Claret be a bleſsing, 1 
This Ni devote to Pleaſure, do ' 
And Worldly cares 6+ "lhe 
Attend us at more leaſures 


Choe Fill it &c. | 9 
The Lean. by e 
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8 eaſy, delighting till to pleaſe Ye, Long | 
live the Laſs, N Long Irve Ne LaG-. 
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Soul of Love, as doubtle all prove the ; 
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; Fin your Elſhood I a. and deſpise, 

: Nor more will I bow like a Slave to thoſcEys; 

| You may finile on aid deceive other hearts 
Now mine bids defiance to Love and his darts. 


— 


Hence my Devotion III pay to God Mars, 
He will reward all my Toils in the Wars, 


He ſhall command me and Fame Ill purſue, 
8 8 eee d Minx and for ever adieu. 


5 "When 1 return full 3 60 Fame, 

1 10 In find ſome Girl that i is worthy my Name, 
Her vill I Court and She ſhall be my Queen, 
Wnilet thou like afool dye withEnvy & Spleen 
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Come Delia, come let's ſhun the heat., 
The Sultry heat invades; bag 
To yonder Covert let's retreat, 5 
And ſeek the cooling Shade: 
The twining Jeſsamine beneath, 
And twiſted Eglantine; 
To flying gales their breath bequeath, 
Almoſt as ſweet as thine. 


* 


The Ringdove and 1 conſtant Mate 
In tender notes agree; 
Their Paſsion ſooner ſhall abate, 
„Than mine ſhall ceaſe to thee. 
III weave the Roſes bluſhing red, 
And joyn the Lilly pale; 
And while I bind my Delis head, 
I tell the tender a 


VOLII. 
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Doſt ſee my dear this twiſted Crown, 
Theſe flowrs to grace thy head; 
x Eer Night their fragrance will be gone, 
it And all their Beauty fade. _ 
5 So Dela all thy charms ſhall prove, 
When coming Age draws nigh; 
And what now crowds of Votries Love, 
Be thrown 6 neglected bY. 


The veins that wander o'er thy neck, 
Shall looſe their curious blue; 
The glowing Roſes in thy Cheek, 
Ther lively ruddy hue. 
Thoſe Eyes where ſportive Cupid Plays, 
No more ſhall cauſe delight; 
Thoſe lovely Treſses where he ſtrays, 
Shall turn to ſcatter d white. 


No Breaſt ſhall then for Della glow, 
Her charms ſhall ceaſe to fire; 
And I who more than love you now, 
Shall look without deſire. 


5 Then Delia ſeize the proffer d J, 


While now tis in your Powr; 
1 No thoughts on future time employ, 
But ſeize the preſent hour. 
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Maidens beware Ve, 
Love will inſnare ye, 
If you but look or lend an Ear; 
Words will detain ye, 
Sighs will trappan ye, 
Tears will draw you into the ſnare, 
then in time beware. 


FTA 
FI 


Daily you! find it, 
If youl but mind it, 
How many Maids falſe Men betray; 
Let this concern ye, 
Let their fall. learn ye, 
From. the danger to run away, 
run run run away. 


Let Vortus jad ye, 
Praiſe will. reward ye, 
And you will thine in brightest Fame; 
When the poor Creature, 
That veilds her Charter, 
Lives abandond and dyes with ſhame, 
to bear Tu a name 
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* Goddeſs Celia Heavenly fair, 
As Allies ſweet. as {ſoft as air; 
Let looſe thy treſſes ſpread thy charms, 


And to my love give freſh alarms. 


a 
O let me gaze on thoſe bright eyes; 
Tho ſacred lightning fram them flys: 
Shew me iat ſoft that modest grace, 


Which paints with charming red thy face. 


| 3 
Give me ambroſia in a kiſs, 


That I may rival Jove in bliſs; 
That I may mix my Soul with thine, 


And make the pleaſure all divine. 


4 
O hide thy boſoms killing white, 


The milky way is not s0 bright; 


Leſt you my raviſh'd Soul: oppreſs, 
With e Pomp and fweet excels. 


= 
Why drawſt thou From y purple flood 


Of my kind heart the vital blood; 


Thou art all over endleſs charms, 


m. dying to thy arms. 
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The Shepherds Addreſs to Cynthia. | | 
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5 „ 5 4/41" 
- The Sun had juſt withdrawn his fires, | 
And Phebe ſhone with milder ray; il 
When Thkyrſcs to the grove retires, 10 
As Love had pointed out the way. e 
2 4 A 
His trembling knees the turf receives; p | 
His aching head the Cowllips preſs; 0 
His breaſt that Sighs alone had eaf d, 10 1 
At last gave way to this addreſs. | 1148 


| J. 5 | |; q 
O Queen that guidſt the ſilent hours; | ql i 
If e er Endymion ſooth'd thy Pain: | jj 00 
By all thy joys in Carian Bowrs, | #4 
Reſtore me hos an again. yy | 10 
To thee my mournfull plaint I fend; 
Protectreſs of the virtuous mind, = | 
Do thou thy chaſte aſſistance lend; 
Venus is lewd and Caper blind. 1 
mM Behold theſe cheeks how pale: how wan! Ir 
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That once were grac d with roſey pride” ith | 
Dim are my eyes their luſtre gore, | | 


My lips a purple hue deride. "nh! 


wo. . Phe Meryl are; ON” 


To wretched me 7 nought NG | 
That Phozbus ſelf has ſtrung my Lyre; 
Since Pluto's worthleſs God prevails, 
And only ſordid wealth can fire. 


The Nightingale that pines with love, 
With melting notes does grief ſuſpend: 
Me, verſe nor ſweeteſt ſounds can move, 
My torments ſhe alone can end. 


But hark! the As direfull croake, 
Joynd with the Owls ill boding ſcreach; 
In frightfull conſort. fate has ſpoke- 

Alaſs! my Love-ſick heart will break. 

Too cruel Nymph haſt, haſt away, 

And ſee your victim. proſtrate lye; 

I faint I can no longer ſtay; 

0 Roſalind for thee I die. 


Love Triumphant. 
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_ A Cure for wedpteen. jy ||| 
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1 : 1/0 
When I beheld Clanndas eyes | 
Love did my trembling heart ſurpriſe; With 
And long have I hugg'dmy fond amorous chain, 
and long haveImourndy fair tyrants disdain; WY 
Still whining and 11ghing, 8 | 


And pining and dying; DO 
Nor once bravely trying, ; 
Relief to obtain. e 


3 | b 2 =" 
Now ſhall the feeble Boy reſign, CP N 
To the gay bluſhing God of wine; Gy lf 
Wines the ſpecifick of eery diſeaſe, I 
Drink wine &frail beauty no longer {hall teaze: 1 
Whilit wine were enjoying, 14 
Th' effect of proud cdy ing, — | 
Me xe fairly deſtroying, 1 WH 
And purchaſing eaſe. 103 
Come put the . glaſses round, — 
Hark! with what harmony they ſound. i" 
Enlargd by a Bumper my freedom I boaſt, 14 
And ck Irecover the heart that I lost. | 104 
But whence all this trembling, | 5 pin 
Relapſe fo reſembling , 1 
In vain is difcembling; | | wil 
Clarindas the Toaſt. 3 f | 
Let me No more my ſelf deceive; 1 
Sindneſs alone can Love relieve: q 
Then till will Ihugg my fond amorous chain, 4 
And ſtill will Imourn the fair tyrants disdain; | bi 
| Till mov by my ſizhing , | Wl 
She kindly complying , nt 
"1 


Repreives me from dying, 1 
And pitys my pain * 1 
e by IM 7 Hase! | | | ö 
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When Clos we ply, 
Wie fvear we ſhall dye, 
- Her eyes do our hearts 50 enthrall; 


But tis for her pelf, 

And not for her ſelf; 
It is all artifice all, it is all artifice, 
Artifice all. 


2 
The Maidens are coy, 8 _ + 
» They Il pish and the 11 fie, 
And wear if you re rude they will cal 
But whiſper so low, 
By which you may know, 
It is all actifice &c. 


6 CE Z EI 
WP dear the wives cry, 
en ever you die, 2 
To marry again we ne'er ſhall; 
But leſs than a year, 
N Will make it appear, 
[8% It is all artifice &c. 
1 3 4 
81 WS In matters of State, 


1 by And party debate, 

1 For Chur and 8 We bawll; 
| 5 But if youll attend, 

0 1 Tou ll And in the end, 

1 It js all artifice all, it is all artifice, 
1 Alrtifice all. | 
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When the bricht God of Day, 
Drove to Weſtward his Ray, 


And the Ev ning was charming & clear 5 
When the 8 oWws amain , 


Nimbly kim d ore the Plain, 
And their Shadows like Giants appear. 


2 
In a Jeſsamine Bow r , 
When the Bean was in flowr 


And the Zephyrs bre:th'd Odours around; 
Celia e ſat., 


Wick er Song and Spinnet, 
To charm. all the Gr Ove with theſound. 
3 

Ral 184 80 She Sung : 

Harmony rung 
2 the, Birds did 21 Kluft ring arrive; 
The Induſtrious Bees, 
From the Flowers and Trees, 
Gently humm > tharfivcetstother Hive. 


Nou the Gay God of Love, 
As he flew ore the Grove, 


WE why yrs conducted along ; 


lavd onthe Strings, 
He beat Time with his Wings: 
And an Ecc ho repeated the $01, 
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Oh ye Mortals beware, 


How you venture too. near, 
Love doubly is Armed to wound ; 


Youre ſurely undone, 


From her _ if you run, 
* 


If ſhe reach but your Ears 1 her Sound. 


A Song Set , H Purcel. 
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| Stript of their 8 our Groves appear, 
Our Vales lye Bur eep in SNOW; 

The Blow-- ing 5 fe controuls the Aar, 
A nippin Prost chills all below. 5 

The Froſt Gla -d our deepeſt ſtreams ; 
Plæhus withdra -- ws his kindly Beams, 

Fizhys withdra--aws his kindly Beams, 
Let Winter bleſt be thy return, | 
Thouſt brought the Swain for whom Jus d to 


(mourn; 
And in thy Ice with plea. . ding flanes we Burn, 


and in tliy Ice with plea- ſing flames we Burn. 


Too ſoon the Suns Nerven „ 

Will thaw that Ice and melt that Snow; 
Trumpets will ſound and Drums will beat, 
And tell me the dear youth muſt goe: . 

Then muſt my weak unwilling Armes, 

Relign him up to ſtronger 

What Gweets,what flowers what Beauteous thin 
Now Danons gone canEaſe or Pleaſure bring, 
Winter brings Denon, Winter is my Spring- 


The Bonny 3 Milk Maid. | 
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F Ye Nymphs and Silbian Gods, 
That love green Fields and Woods: 
When Spring newly blown, 
Her felt does adorn, 
With Flowers and blooming buds: 
Come ſing an the praiſe, 
Whilſt Flocks do graze , 
In yonters pleaſant Vale; 
fthoie that chooſe, 
Their Sleep to loſe, 
And in cold Dews, 


5 With clouted Shoes, 

| Do carry the Mulkzng Pai. 

[ PS.” 

1 The Goddeſs of the Morn, 

| | | With bluſhes they adorn; 

li And take the freſh Air 

| Whilft Linnets prepare 

U A Conſort on each green Thorn: 
1 The Blackbird and Thruſh, 
1 on every buſh, 

{8 And the charming Nightingale; 
f | nn merry vein, . | 
Wh -- Their throats do ſtrain, 

. To entertain, 

{kl The jolly train, 

1 That carry t Mulkeng Fail. 


When cold bleak Winds do raar, 
And Flowers can ſpring no more; 
 TheFields that were ſeen, 

WS So Pleaſant and green, 
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Oh how the Town Laſs, a 
Looks with her white Face, 
And her Lips of deadly pale; 

But it is not so, 

With thoſe that go, 

Tro Froſt and Snow, 

With Checks that glow, 
To awry the TOY Fail. 


The Miſs of Conetly Wand 
Adorn'd with Pearl and Gold: 
With waſhes and Paint, 
Her Skin does so taint, 


She's wither before She's Old: 
Whilſt ſhe in Commode, 


Puts on a Cart load, 


And with Cuſhions PUP: her tail; 


What Joys are found, 

In Ruſſet Gown, 

Young plump and Round, 
And {tweet and ſound, | 

- That carry * Pail, 4 


The Girls of Nun Game, 
That ventures Health and Fame; 

In practiſing feats, 

With Colds and with Heats, 
Make lovers grow Blind and Lame: 
If Men were ſo Wile, 

To value the priſe, 5 

Of the Wares moſt fit for Sale 1 
What ſtore of Beads, 
Would daub their Cloaths, "3% 


To fave a Noſe, Wy | 


By follow thoſe, 
That Carry e Ns Aung Fail. 
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The Country 00 is free, , 
From fears and Jealouſie: 
When upon the Green 
He is often ſeen, 
With his Laſs upon his Knee: 
With Kiiles moſt ſweet, 
He does her greet, 
And ſwears ihe ll ne'er 
Whilſt the London 
In e'ery place, 
ee her brazen Face, 
eſpiſes the grace, 


E dees with the Mulking Ful. 
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. A Thing without a Name. 
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Come 20 with me Sd you ſhall ſee 

My friends the Worlds Great Wonder - 

For few I think will ſpare their Chink 
Let it Snow, Rain, Hail or Thunder. 


2 
A Spright there is with dreadfull Phiz 
That late the Main came over - 


Its Eyes did lame but has no Name 
Yet ! it landed ſafe at Dover. | 


* LI. 
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"I Cure fer. bee ple. 119 Wit 
When it was ſeen the Folk with ſpleen, 9 | 
Strivd who ſhould firſt come at it: BM. 
But it ran so faſt they were forc d at last, Wy. i 
To retreat for they could not get it. wu j 

+ we 

Oer Hedge and Ditch like any Witch, 1 
It camper d like a mad Stagg: j | Wl 


Then each did ſay let's get away , 
For it is a very ſad . N 


5 10 
Then looſing ſight of this Great Sprig zht, 16408 


A CunningMan was ſent for; WK 
Who when he came (without its Name) 1 
Said they muſt go out of Kent for, [0 ql i! 
| | | Wt 
Then each laid down his merry Cron, 1 
. But all that would not do Sir, = 1 
Nor Six Crowns more to all that ſtore, = i | 
By my Troth I tell you true 38 ir. 1 
5 | 
For up to London Town 1t carne, . 1 
And ſweat like any Fury; 3 5 j lik 
But when it came they knew its Name, 10 id 
In the Hundreds of Old Drury. ; \ 9 
8 | ti 
But tell. its Name I can't for ſhame; 1 
Gueſs therefore at your leizur ee 100% 


Be what it will twill Coo and Bill, 
And afford vaſt deal of ak tra. 
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bi - Ita ſmooth and rough and thats enough; 
[ __®Twoill ſtand all ſorts of Weathers | 
i Gently ſtroal it roughly poke it, 
1 And youll agree together. 


The forſaken Maid. 
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Fond Eccho forbear ER Strain, 
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And heedfully hear a lost Maid; 
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Go tell the falle Ear br the Swain 
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1 1 How deeply his Vows have betray d. 
1 1 ; % a 1 | 
bl ' | * 1 3 
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1 GO tell him what Sorrows I bear, 
Wy: d gre ; | 
£118 — 2 
0 a — 1 | 8 0 
See yet if his heart feel my Woe; 
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Tis now 7 he muſt, Dal py def Jar, 
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Or Death 5 ke Pity too Slow. 
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What eer I do where e er I go, 
_ My Cloes all my darling Theme; 
By Day no other thought I know, 
By Night no o- ther, By Night no o 
ther pleaſing dream. 


3 
The flow rs that paint the 1 ITead, 
Are Emblems of my run dear; 
My Cloe there I faintly read, 


For Flora ſmiles leſs ny fair, 


* 


3 GD 
The ſpicy Sales which fann the leaves, A 
And gently curl the Cr Yul flood? | 
Deſcribe my Cloe when ſhe breaths, 


| Ten thouſand 8 througout me wog at 


The Birds that hail the genial Spring 
3 warbling grace each vocal (rays | 
Sur paſs d by Cloe hang the wing 


3 0 ceaſe their various trilling 1 
voLII. 
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| 5 5 
The Lamb that ſkips with bounding heels, 
Along the dewy verdant plaing 


My Cloes innocence reveals, 


My Cloes pleaſant ſprightly veins 


Beauty and ſence in ample grace, 
In full perfection gavly dreſt; 

Charm us in Cloes mind and face, 

And ſweetly rob us of our reſt. 
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Mir erva wiſe and . fair, 

Have jointly form d the dang tous Maid: 
Fly then ye Swains nor pry doo near, 

To gaze alaſs.-. is to be dead. 


The Lovely Charmer. 
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ON I 
Me Wilt thou ever lovely charmer, 
#138 Thus perſist to tyranize, 
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1 Can no fire approach to warm her, 
| Fl Who from danger never flvs, 
1 2 


Who from danger never flys. 
* N a ; p 
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Circl d in a Pe, d of Lovers, 
Kindly all you entertain 
None a fav rite ſmile diſcovers F 
Yet we're pleaſd to live in pain. 


Thus with ito Sex exceeding, 
You deſpiſe each vain pretencey 
Fops encourage by good breeding, 
Yet approve the man of ſence. 


Long in ſilence have I waited, , 


Trembling to diſcloſe my Love; 
Fearfull to be one you hated , 


. Hopeleſs you ld my flame approves 
WE hs 
Yet believe me charming Creature, 
Heaven deſignd you kind as fairy 
\ Truſt for once the God of Nature, 

None are happy but a pair. 


Plays and . taſtleſs kiſses, 
All are trifles empty joy: 
Love affords more Sollid Bliſses, 
Which n yet never cloy. . 


A Song to a 62 Pinar of AA? ' Handel: 
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Bacchus one day gv itriding, .- 
On his never Ling Tun; 
Sneaking mpy pots deriding, 
Thus addreit each toaping Son: 
Praiie the qoys that never vary, 
And a..<dore the liquid Shrines 
All things noble zay and airy, 
Are perſorm d by Genero us Wines 
- » 
Priſtin Heros Crowad with Glory, 
Uwe their noble riſe to me; 
4 
Poets wrote the flaming ſtory 
Fir d by my Divinity: 
If my, influence is wanting, _ 
Muficks charms but ſlowly move; 
Beauty too in vain lies panting, 
Till I fill the Swains with Love». 


5 
If you crave eternal pleaſure, 
Mortals this way bend your eyes; 
From my ever flowing treaſure, 
Charming Scenes of bliſs.ariſe: | 
Heres the 1oothing balmy bleſsing, 
ole diipeller or your pain; 
Gloomy Souls from: care releaſing, 
He who drinks not, lives in Vain 
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One Aprill EY ning when the Sun, 
Had Journey down the Sky; 
Poor Marian with joyleſs cheer, 

Walk d out moſt heavely. 


Tears trickled down her ſaded cheeks , 

HBoft ſighs her Boſom heav d; 

Soft ſighs confeſt her inward woe, 
Alaſs' She d deen decoiv ds | 


I 


Un what a wretch am I beco me; 
Poor luckl-is Lass ſaid he; 


The Cowſlip and the Violets bloom, 
Have now no charms for me. 
<4 
The s. etting Sun which decks each Cloud, 
With ſtreaks of purple dye; 
Bring no releif to my diſeaſe, 
Nor pleaſure to my Eye. 
5 
This little River when I dreis d, 
Once ſervd me for a Glits; | 
ad now 1t ſerves to ſhow Now Love, | 
His ruin'd this poor face. 
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How: often Collin have you Sworn, 
That none you Lovd but me; 

Vet Perjur d now thoſe Oaths you Scorii, 
And e = miſery. 


What is can — Mopsa boaſt, ) 
| To change thy faithleſs mind; 
What Beauty more in her than me, 

+ Ungratefull canſt thou find. 


The other Shepherts think me Kir, 
But what is that to me; _ 

The praiſe of all the neighb ring youth; 
I hopeleſs dye for theee 
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I d change my eyes 220 roſey cheeks, 
For Mop/e's fallow hue; 
And be content with blubber lips, 
Since they have charms for you. 
| 0 
Have I net told — twenty times, 
1 Icon d not bear deceit; 
1603 1 And who'd have gueſ d thoſe harmleſs lool, 
Were formd to hide a cheat. 
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Bi But. now alaſs too late I end; 
Ki | Thoſe looks have me betray 7 
N &7 Il not ſpend my dying hours, 
Ll. "It falſhood to . 
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I 
But what remaining breath I have, 

Shall interceed with Heavnz 

That all thy broken Vows to me, 
At laſt may be forgivn. 

13 

And one mall Boon of thee unkind, 

I eerl dye require; 


Ah do not thou refuſe to grant, 
A wretch her laſt deſire 


14 

When thou with Mopfa ſhall have fix d ) 
Thy fatal Marriage Day; 

Oh do not o'er My gr green graſs grave, 
Inhumane! take oy way 


This nn Betler,” 
N 
py — 
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Farewell the Catal pleaſures, 
Tze ſhining Maſquerade; 
And all the dying meaſures, 
That tender Love perſuade: 
The Notes that Tweety languuh, 
To Aid the Lovers flame: 
Whilft he reveals his ann iſh; 


And begs the fair ones name. 
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No more you 5 invite me. , 
You ſing alaſs! in vain; 
No Muſick can del: cht me, 
Tho' Orpheus Nerd again: 
A lovely Sailor pleading, 
With wit in every word; 
Both ſkild in Love and Breeding, 
Has fix d my Heart on board. 


3 


In ev ry dream appearing - 


All charming all Divine; 
A manner moiſt endearing, 
A. Voice as ſoft as mine: 
His hand so gently preſsing , 
As if no ropes they knew; | 
What 1s my Song confeſs ing , 
It grow/s a Billet Dou. ps 
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| Some tunefull. Voice befriending , 


The fondneſs of my Heart 
In mournfull Notes deſcending , 
My tenderneſs impart: 


Ah ſure he Toon will know it, 


If Love inſpire his ſight; 
Thoſe Eyes that made the Poet, 
J fear will gueſs too right. 
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8 down in a meadow I chanc d for to 
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— Oh there I did ſpy a young. 
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Beautifull Laſs, Her Age IT am ſure,was 
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ſcarcely fifteen, And ſhe © on her. 
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Head, wore a Garland of Green: Her 
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Lips were like Rubys, and as for her. 
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wr ſparkl d like Diamonds, or 
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FN . fe Merry auen, or 
does my lov d rove false end kind, 
Why de does he change mT: 14 the 1 oe. 


From one that is Loyal in ev'ry de ree, 
O why does he chan 5 Jon ne, 
Or why does ke lau laugh a t ny Sorrov and woe, 
Or why does he Mat my cad overthrow, 
. Suſanna well abvays prove true to her trust, 
| I m ſorry lovd Billy = 3 50 unfust. 
N be IP 
Twas down in a neadow a Hay, 

O there did we paſs the fiveet nunutes way ; 
*T-lul d him to 78 fad watch t him He whgte, 
And when he d twas w a ſiveet | 
And when he pas rth to Harrow Ping. 

Lnukd hin et -bubs under the Cow, 

O then was I kind and'sat on. tus knee, 

Wale in the World "y 50 Eh as hes 


— now he Mw ng, * Fanny the fu 
F oh 4 V Ms med ad tes Care; 


115 on kus knee, 


| Ard Joy 6r har ug s he once satd to ne: 
But Bur o ſie believe in, oe t e hearted Swain, 
her, and then she ne May CO lain, 
4G tung more certain — Sue 
Who _ been feuthle/s, can : /eldone prove true. 


5 
N She kt ker Song and rose to begon, 
hs fe the * A ue uy Ily you, oh, 
life, 
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1m He told ker that she was t y of 
And of {he @ concent he won't nals fer bat wiſe; 
BY She coud not v 2 to 2 . 
KN Yourg Bilhys tand young — 
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18 hag prove false, why * onen prove tis. 
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Ry The Choice 0 by H11” ce Jan. 
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I. 
Cena thou give me e 4 pleaſure, 


Like the Miſtreſs of my heart? & 


Id drink beyond all meaſure, 
And from thee never ſtart. 
A pleaſure so alluring ,. 
I never coud refrain, | 
Tall life not worth enduring) . 
' na Tun Id 1 P 


But ſince there's no comparing 
With raptures ſhe can give; 
Whoſe Extaſie ( past bearing 
I ſcarce can taste and live: 
1 i Joys reſigning , 
11 quit thy ſpark ling charms, 
ee die without repining , 
To be buried in her Arms, 
BY | 
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| proach from your ſports,and_ at 
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tend to my ſtrain; Amongst 
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Was ever a mph s0 hard hearted as nine, 
She knows ne ſincere, and ſhe ſees how I pine, 


She does not disdocn me, nor frown in her wrath, 


But calmly ond muldly reſugns ne to Death. 


She calls me her friend, but her Lover denies, 
Ske faules when In cen fill. but hears not ny Sigh 
A Boſon.0 flanty, 40 gentle an Aur, 
Inſpires ne with hopes, and yet bids ne d pain 5 


I fall at her feet, 21 enplore her with tears, 
Her anſivers confound, when her Manner endews 
When ſoftly ſhe tells ne to hope ao releſf 1 
My trenb ling Lips bleſs her enſpite of ny reg. i. i} 
Az nught in ny Avid: fel haunted with Care) 
I ſtart wp in anguiſh, and Sigh for the Far, ; 
The Fair {leeps in peace, nay ſhe ever do go, 
And orly un drean ing enagene a bose. 
— 

Than gaze at a deistance,nor ape, 
Nor thank ſhe ſhould Love whon ſhe cannot adnure., 
Huck all thy conplacrungs, cid dying her ſlave 

Co nend her to Heaven, and thy ſelf to the Gus. 
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muse ye; By Sing. ne er think to 2. 
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Deas thick as 8 , Confederate 
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are to abuſe ye. ä 


There's Cowards and Counterfitt Cockheads;1 


Who merit the Gallows, 
Set up for fine Felows, 


Wen in fact they'r butRaſtals and Block- 


5. heads. 
 Theyr a match for your Peackuns and Lochetti 


5 With an Apiſh Grimace, 


1 They l ſmile in. your Face 4 
l ey” are picking y Pockets. 
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| merry old Song, and a Flaſk . of © 
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Port,letme ſit the night long: And 


laugh at. Y walice of choſe who yepine, that 
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they miiſt drink Porter while Icandrink Wine. 
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I envy no mortal tho' ever so Great, 
Nor ſcorn Ia wretch for his lowly Eſtate; 
But what I abhor and eſteem as 3 Curie, 
5 poorneſs of Spirit, not nen Purſe. 

3 
Then dare to be Generous, e nd Gay. 
Let us merrily paſs Lifes remainder away. 
Upheld by our Friends we ourFoes may deſpiſe: 
For che more we are envy d,the higherweriſe, 
22 
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A Song by M Iohn Webber. 
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When first I ſaw thee gracefull 
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move, Ah me, what meant my 
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throbbing breaſt: Say, ſoft confuſion 
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art thou Love? If Love thou 
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art then farewell reſt, If Love thou 
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art then farewell reft. 


Since doom d I am to Love the Swain, 
Though hopeleſs of a warm return; 
Yet kill me not with cold disdain, 
But let me live, and let me burn 
3 | 

With gentle ſmiles aſsuage the pain, 

_ Thoſe gentle ſmiles did firſt create; 

And though you cannot Love again, 

In pity Oh: forbear. to hate» 
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. Alas by a Fountain 

T preſs the cold Ground, 
I 285 the cold Ground, 
Lest the Rocks N the Mountain: 
My grief Should resound 

For the Man thats 80 dear, 
I' never diſcover, 

No never diſcover, 

Lest the Eccho Should hear, 
The Eccho Should hear 


And Repeat, to my Lover. 
2 h 


The pains that invade me 

I. Page will tell, 

No never will tell. 

Lest the World :Shonuld Upbraid me 
With Loving too well; 


| x my truth cannot move, 
o -Fondnefs TU show, 


| 3 Fondneſs TU show, 
Tis enough that I Love, 
Enou that T Love, 


And too much he Should know 5 
voult. | 12 
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The Generous Repulse 
by PIC Carer 


Jab 
431 


'Thy Vain pursuit fond youth dive ober, 

What more ales en Flat do: 

Thy worth T owr. thy fate deplore, 

All are not happy that are true, 

1 | ” 1250 | 

Zupprefs thy sighs & weep no more, 

Should He avn & Earth with y combine, 

Twere all in vain since any pow'r 

To Crown thy Love, must alter mine 
| 8 | 

But if revenge can ease thy pain, 

I'll sooth the IIIs T-cannot cure; 

Tell thee I drag a hopeleſs chain 

And all that T inflict endure . 
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In vain dear Chloe you Suggest,. 

That I, Inconstant have poſsest,. 

Or Lov d a fairer she: : 

But if at once you would be cur'd, 

Of all the Ills vou have Endur'd, 

Look in your Glaſs and See, 
OY. 

And if perchance you there Should find, 

A nymph more Lovely or more kind, 


Yow ve Reason for,your tears; 
But if impartial you will prove, 
Both to your Beauty & my Love, 


How needleſs are those fears. 
E 2 


. 140 The MH, boy ith 


if in my ny way I ate by Chance, | 
Zive, or receive a wanton glance, 

I like but Whilst I view; 

How faint y glance, how {light the kiſs 
Compar'd to that Substantial bliſs, 

J Still receive from vou. 


| 4 
With wanton flight y curious Bee, 
From Flower to Flower still wanders free 
And where each Blofsom blows, 
Extracts the Iuice of all he meets, 
And for his Quintescenœof Sweets, 
He Ravishes the Rose. 
5 

Sol my leisure to employ, 

In cach variety of Ioy, 

From Nymph to nymph. do roame; 
Perhaps See Fifty in a D 

They are but vis its which J Pay, 
For Chloe's ſtill 8 4 home 
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Twas on a Rivers verdant side | I 
lust at the Close of Day; , Ne j 
A Dying Swan with Muſick tried, ' 
To Chase her cares AWAY « | . | 
2 {| 
And, tho she neer had Stretch her thro! | 
Or tund her Voice before; f 
Death (ravish'd with $0 wert a Note) | 
A while the Stroke ae * 9 
bs! 8 # 
Faw she cry*'d;ye Silver Streams: Fl 
Sweet purling Streams adieu! 40 
Where Pfæbus us'd to dart his beams, 1 
And bleſs both ms and Vou- 0 
4 fb 
Farewel, ye tender whistling Reeds, 11 
Soft Scenes of happy Love! 111 
Farewel, ye: dear Enamel'd Mead s, bl 
Where I was wont to rove. - SR bt 
L. 5 {i 
1 more with you muſt I converse, 0 
S ce l yonder setting Sun, 10 
Attends, while I my last rehearse, 1 
And then I muſt be gone 1 
6 : f 
Weep not, my tender, constant Mate. 1 
Well meet again below; wes Wi 
It is the Fixt decree of Fate, | 5 
And T with 1 go 1 
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ge, The Nightingale ANG . 


au. 


— 
WW 


L 


— 


LI 
1 


—_ a a 2 


— 


4 1 It — 4 


"Ne = L n NG 


While in a Bow'r with beauty bles!, 
The lov'd, the lov'd Amuntor lies, | 
While Sinking on Lucendas breast, 

He fondly, fondly kiſs'd her Eyes; 

A Wakeful Nightingale who long had mourn 
Had mournd within the Shade, 


Sweetly renew'd her plaintive Song, 


And war: ted through the Glade . 
Melo dious Songstreſs! cry/d ds Swain 
To Shades, to Shades leſs happy go; 
Or if thou wilt with us remain, 


Forbear, forbear thy tuneful woe: . | 
While in Lucinda arms I lie; 
To Song, to Song, I am not free, 


On her soft bosome, while I die, 
I Di. cord find in thee . 


voLII. : 
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Oh III have a Hits band ay marry, - 
For why Shou'd I Longer tarry, 
ror why Showd IT Longer tarry, 
Than other brisk Girls have 3 
For if I ſtay, Ws 
Till I grow grey, | 
They'll call me old Maid, 
And fusty old Ia de, | 
So IU no longer tarxy, | 
But TH have a Husband ay marry, 
If money. can buy me one . 

| Q ; 
My Mother She says I'm too coming; 
And ftill in my Ears She is drumming, , 
And ftill in my Ears She is drumming, 
That T ſuch vain Thoughts Should shün: 
My Siſters they cry, 
Uh fye and Oh fye! 
but yet TI can Ses, 
They're as coming as me, TR 
50 let me have Husbands in Plenty, 
Id rather have Twenty times Twenty: 
Than dye an old maid Undone. * 

3 | 
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144 The Merry Muyecrans or 
A Song Set by MZ Carey 
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Sad Muſzdora all in woe, 

A Silent Grotto Seeks, | 

No more her Tclf on Plains does ſhow, 
But Sighing thus ihe Speaks; 

Why was I born of high degree? 

An humble Shepherdefs, 


Had been much happier far for me, 


Than all this zau-dy dreſs, 


* 
A Sn qt Saran Palace full of Toy, | 


To ing a Dungeon ts, 

And all that mirth 4608 me Annoy, 
Which others Count for Bliſs:. 
Then loſt in Grief the lovely maj d, 


Retir'd from all the Throng, 


And on a Bank retlind her NY | 
While Tears ran trick-lins Dovn 
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What tho they call me . Laſs, 
I read it plainly in my Glaſs, 2 
That for a Duicheſs might Pa. 


Oh could I See the Day! _ 5 
Would Fortune but attend my call, 
At Park, at . Ring, at Ball, 
Id. Brave the 1 88 of em. al, 

Wich a Stand | by. FR Clear the © Way 


2 ' 
Surrounded by a rand of fins, 


With smart Toupets, and Powder'd Coats: 

At Rivals TU turn up my Nose, 

Oh could J See the Day! 

III dart such Slances from these Eyes, 

Shall make some Noble man my Prize 

And then Oh o Tn Tyrannize 
* a Stand n the . 
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then kor Grandeur and Delight, 
For Equipage, for Diamonds Bright, 
And Flamb eaux that outshine the Light. 
Oh could I See the Day, 

Thus ever easy, ever gay; 

Quadrills shall wear the night way, 


And pleasure crown the growing Day, 
With a Stand 2 — Clear the Way. 


1 4 


| bo Lats ad Loy I Salty my fill, 
Tho tedions hours of Life to kill, 


In ey” ry thing I'd have my will, 


g Folly Peachum 
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Of al the Toasts that Brittain boas ts: i 

The Gim, the Gent, the Toll 2 

The Brown, the Fair, the Daounair 

There's none cry d up like Polly 2 

Shes charmd the Town, has quite cut down. 

The: Opera of Rolly: | 

Go where you will, hs Subject stil, 

Is r Prey . 

2 A 

There's Madam Far * Catso.. 

And eke Madame C a oni 

Likewise Vari. Senefjno, . $1 

Are tutti Abbandonni ; '.. 

Ha, ha, ha, ha, Do, re, mi, fs, 1 ; 
Are now but Farce and Fol 9 


We're ravish'd all, with Toll, Len, ien, 
— N prev 25 


Tod s N of Bayes, 3 in Lyric Lays, 
Sound forth her Fame in Print O; 
And as we Paſs, in Frame and Glaſs, 
We see her Mezzo = tent - O: I 
In Ivy Lane, the City ein, a 
Is now no more on Do | I! 
And all the Brights, at Man's 450 White's il 
Of Nothing talk, but TO | 
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4. 
Oh Lola, Gay: th: Lucky Play, 


Has nade the Critic Grin a, 


They Cry -tis flat, tis this, 'tis that, 
But, let them Laugh U. at win, a 


I Swear Parbleu, tis naif and new; 
TU Nature is but. folly, | 


Thas lent a Stitch, to Fate of Rick, 
And set up Madam Polly 


5 


Ahn Tune ful Fair! babes 1 
Nor Toy With Star and Garter ?: 
Fine Cloaths may hide à foul Inside, 55 


And von may atch a Tartar: 


825 Powder d Fop Blow up your Shop, 
Aren make you  Melancholly; 
Then left Forlorn the Beaux will Scorn, 


. Alas, alzs, Poor Poll 
5 1 " Crrtys | 4, 


A Catch: for Three Voices 
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for rhe Spleen. fla? 
Curst be the Wretch thats bought & Sold, | 
And Barters Liberty for Gold. | 
For when Election 1s not free, 2 
In vain we boast of Liberty? 2 
And he,who sells his Single Right, 


Would sell his Country, if he might. 


| 2 oth 5 

When 3 is put to Sale, 

For wine) for Money, or for Ale, 

The $ellexs must be abject Slaves, 

The Buyers vile designing Knaves; 
And*t has a Proverb been of 01d 

The Devil's bought, but ke be Sold. 
This Maxim, in the Statesman's Schools, 
Is alwavs taught, Divide and Rule, 
All parties are to him a joke; 

While Zealots foam, he Fits the yoke; 
When men their reason once Resume, i 
"Tis then the Statesman's turn. to fime. 
Learn, learn ye Brittons to unite, 
Leave off the old Exploded bite, 
Hence forth let Weg and Tory cease, 
And turn all party rige to peace: 
Then shall we see a Glorious Scene, 
And so, God save the Kang and Queens | 
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The Maids Petition. 6y MM Carey 
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Cruel Creature can you leave me, 

Can you then Ungrateful prove? 

Did you Court me, to decieye. me, 
And to Slight my Coastant Love ?. 


7 


False Ungrateful! thus to woe me, 
Thus to make my Heart a Prize; 
First to ruin and undo me, 
Then to Scorn and Tyrannize A 


Shall I Send to Heavin my Prayer, 
Shall I all my Wrongs relate; | 
SB ball I curse the dear betraver- 
b No alas it Is too late. 
"Cupid pity my Condition, 
Pierce this unrelening Swain, 
Hear a Tender Maids Petition, 


| And Restore my Love again « 
voulTk. 
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Ona Grafſsy 
The youth fall Myrullo, the youthful Myc | 
Tranfported was laid; 

In his Arms a Creature, 1 

Wnoſe P'ery Feature, whoſe : Eery F eature 
For Conqueſt was made; 

To his Side he Claſp'd her, | 

And Fondly Graſp her, & fondly rad Rr 
While she Cr d Oh D- ar, 

Oh Dear My 


Had Tknown your will oh! had I known 
T4 never come. here | 


Qz 2 
1 38 * 7 
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Pillow, 
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152 « fe Mere, Alice, * : 


Streams G ently flowing , 
And Zephyr blowing, & te 2 Co 


- Ambroſial Breeze: ö 
A Swain admiring, 


And all Conſpiring, & all Wc. 


- The Charmer to pleaſe; 


The dear Nymph Complying, 


No more denying,no more & . | 


A Silent Grove! © 
Oh Bleſt Myrtullo,/ 


Nou may Af your will 0.308. ec, 


Be 117 as Tove, 


5. 
Now the Devill's in it 


If ſuch a Minute, if Tuch &c. 


The Shepherd could loſe; 1 5 5 
No, ng no Myrtillo Ex 


Fo 
4 


| Has better Skin O, has * C * 
His Moments to Chuſe: 


i The delightfull Treaſure, 
Of Love and Pleaſure, or Love NX co 


Hie boldly feiz d?! op 


And like Myrtulloy . | a 
5 He had his fill O, he had -& C. 5 5 


Or what he Pleaſ'd« 


is — * —_—_ ACS TRIES 


The Fans. eee. 
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I . Facry Now the hungry 3 roar, 
And howling Wolves behold the Moon, 
Now the heavy Plowmen ſnoar, 
After daily Labours done. 
Trip it, trip it, trip it, trip it oftly 
round, ever Sacred be this ground. 


£euiry Now the Heads af Fire do glow, 
Whilst the Screech Owl Screeching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lyes in woe, 
In remembrance of a Shroud. 
Trip it. &c. 


83 
3, Fairy Now it is the time of night, 
1 That the Graves are gaping wide, 
| Every one lets forth his Spright , 
In the Church-way paths to 4 0 
Trip it cc. x. 2 


1 >. 6. * 
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ry: * 
; ere oy 
; From the preſence of the "3D 8 
Following darkneſs like a dream | 
. it &. | 5 a 


HEN 2 
Tho we frolick let no Mouſe, 


; e dead le Live. 
| - oi Elfe, and Fairy 8. Spright, 


Strain aloud your Fairy throats, 


Trip it trip it trip it trip itſoftlyroun 


3 5 that do run, 
By the Triple Hecats team 


Or boarding Bird or Beaſt of 
Disturb the quiet of this Houſe, 
But downy ſleep = on the day, 
TURBO. . Y p | 
6 2 
Weaving Spiders came not . 
Spotted Snakes, do no offence, 


| Beatles black, approach not near, | 


Worm and Snail, be far from Hence. 
Trip it & c. 


Hop as little Bird from brier, 
Kimbly nimbly and as . | 
Trip it c. | 


* Ta Now Joyn all MIR warkilag notes, 


In Chorus of ſweet Harmony, 12 


Sing and Dance it Tripingly. 


Ever 5 be this grounde., = 
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Cloe be wiſe 2 more re perplex me, 
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Slight not, a 755 xt duch a a rate, ſhould 


-— + E 1 
3 „ A [| SN 
11 8 1: | 
=] — E * | 
— — ——ů— | 1 


I your ſcorn Nn ty ill vex You, 
— 
Love much well — to hate, 
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How can 01 ovely fair a Creature put onF Iools 
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EEE If 


1 1 1 


— — 
* P —_— — - 0 * 
— — —L— 
z — 
— — = . - 1 * = — 


Ks to give a pleaſure notapainkindneſs 0 


\ 
b 2 
"VOY UC 1 
* 4 4 i# 
TT IX"TT"] 9 
1 
if 4 
k 7} zl 
e 
it 11 
1 
1 5 
1 5 
17 
n 
e 
. ' of 
U I TY 
"AS "| "| 
e 
8 13. x WE © 13 
Y 4 A | i 
— — — ; A 2 
; % £ —— * F | F.-Y \ 
throw off thoſe frowns a ob 72 1 
1 
15 


KKK — 


ths 7 he Horry Muyficiare; © WE 
5 2 2 Cupid Cheated. 5 e 
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9 | Cupid c once in ſearch of Prey, : 
i Thought G. reaſon gone aſtray, 

" From his Quiver choſe a dart, — 
i | From his Quiver choſe a dart, — 
i Soon he drew it to the head, 

1 And thus ſmiling to me ſaid, — 
1 Traytor, now have at thy heart, = 
| © *-+ Traytor, now, now, now, 

TS Traytor, now have at thy heart - 


1 Oh how pleas d the Chitt was grown, 
| With the thoughts I was his own, 
| - But alaſs I feign'd the Smart, 
bt Alaſs I feign'd, alaſs I feign'd the Smart, 
ij Alas I feignd the Smart. 
Te 5 b words to 6 Sungto Nuo fie fit Port 
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4901 When the God perceiv d the ſham, 
And that he had lost his Aim, 
In a paſsion thus he Swore, _ * 
In a paſsion thus he Swore, . 
Farewell Quiver, farewell Bow, 
From this very time I 9 
Never will I uſe you more, 

Never nonono never will I uſe you mores 


Loves Reward. by bil, Leverage 5 
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Love ſounds to Battle, haste hither to- | 
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Rebels and Tray tors, with all their Abbetters, 
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8 Trembling, before him fly. 


Vain are The Forces 
Of Rangers 
— Changers” 
All their recourse is 
To arm with a Quart ; 
0 82 
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But 1 theyr bowzing , 
And freely Carrouzing, 


Quaſfing, 
He wounds the heart 


3 


To all Deſerters, 


Annoying, 
Deſtroying, 
He ne'er gives Quarters, 


But ſets them on fire, 
The flane Paſt curmg, _ 


With rage they r enduring, 
Scorching, 


Vurning, 
Till they erpire a 


4 
But the true Lover 


That Saltys 
And Rallys, 


Nor turns a Rover, 


But ſtands to his arms, | 


Under Loves Banner, | 


Shan be Gromad with Honour, 


Kissing, 
Preſsing, 15 
And melt 1 in e 


VoIII. 


— Cre for cheaper. £9 
Life a Bubble. Lane age. 
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Since the Dy 0 of poor Man, that 
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160 The Merry eee, or 
Cupid over reachd. 
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Swint, By like other: blind Puppies: will 


: 3 =N dike other blind | Puppics 5 will 
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Here here good Folks from far & ni gh, 
.You who love life and health come buy» j 
Uf our Great Doctor of renown, * 
His Grand Secretur, fam d in Town. 
Our Doctors travell d far and near, 
And practicd more than thirty year, 


Dance all ye Sick, ye Lame, ye Blind, 
Since ſuch a Doctor you can find. 


2 | 
If youd be well; him you muſt call. 
Boop learn'd, he knows the Devil and all, 
He bears the vogue with ſmall & Great, 


None die but when he comes too late. 
Our Doctor's Nc. 


5 

His Grand Secretum never fails, 
To cure all Fevers, and worſe ails, 
The Gout, the Pox, the Hip, or Splec Il, 
And all diſtempers of the Brain. 
Our Doctors %c. "ib © vorli 
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All the diſtempefs of the Os 


Who'll ſwear it till he's be o th 


Our Doctor's VO. 


Our Doctor's S. 


4 
The Cough, Conſumption, or the Stone, 
Diſeaſes too of Fleſh or Bone; 
It cures at once, just in a Trice, - 


Our Doctor &c. 

5 
Cholick it cures to a wonder, 
Pent up Air expels like Thunder, 
Bound or Looſe, if you would Eat 
It gives you Stomack to Jour meat. 
Our Doctors cc. 1 


Hyſterics cures, and Womens ills, 
Cuts Childrens teeth,and Worms it kills; 
Stren gth ens weak parts,whoſe names you} 

gueſs, 
Granit cures and Barrenneſs. 
Our Doctors &c. | 


7 
Pas cur tent . AK Peg og Shore 
Honeſt houſe keeper; Thes no Whore, 
To vouch it too, we'll bring Ton . og 


Our Doctors &c. 


Nor is it true that Gamar - Gonnlin , 
Fam'd for bat s and making Pudding, 
Had ever yet the right receipt, 

Thus what The ſells is a meer cheat. 


Wor muſt. you think this 2 Quack Bill, | 
Since publiſh'd for the common weal, ; 


But would you ve more of Doctor Gratis, 


Aſk where you d this, ert too late 1s. 
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The Coblers End. 


' Wh : , © DO” Ia way 


A. Cobler there was, 1 he liv'd in a Stall, 
Which ſerv. d him. for Parlour, ; for Kitchen N Hall, 
No Corn in ue Pocket, nor Care in hus Pate, © 
No ambition had he, nor Duns at his Gate. 
Derry down, down, _ derry down. 


Contented he workd, 7 thoug kt hunſelf 

> at n1ght he could purckase Jug 0 felony. 
d laioh then and whſtle,on 7 

: f juſt iſt to a Hour 17 nade bo 
erry down * 


Lends neet. 


But Love tie 4% 3 of hug and FlowWẽ. 
That poke at 47 Peaſant as ll as the Beau, 
Ts 2 oor Cobler guite thorou ugh the Heart, 
it wp hit cone more noble Fe rt | 

erry down _ 


1: n 22 a Callas this Fg Pak did 19 
IUTOR vonn Dansel continua lay, 

fan . ES Shove?, v0 bruykt when ſhe roſe St, 

Thut [ke ſhot the poor Cobler giite over the 5 


erry down C. 


e nostSwvect, 
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5 | 
H: Sung ker Love: th nos 0s he ſat at kis work, 


But e as hard 299 Jew or « Turk, 


When ever he fpake/ * would i flounce and would 


cer, 
Which put the poor Cobler te into deſparr. 
Derry 3 dc. Fe gp 


6 
He took up his Avr, that bs had un the world, 
And to nabe awa wy with han elf was re 91 d, 


He piercd throug his Bod: 72 he Sole, 
So the Cobler A 14 dy 'd and 712 Bell it did toll. 
Derry down Rc. 


- 
Ard nom in good will T advise as 1 fiend, 
gl Ones ake nolice of tlas Coblers End 

our arts out o { Love for we findby whats 
The! 2 Eve brinos us In to an End at the last. 
: Derry Gov, down ,down mn down . 


The laſt time I came o'er the Moor. | 


paſt, 
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| The laſt time 1 came o'er the Moor, 
J left my Love behind me; ._ 
Ye Pow'rs: what pain do I endure 
When Toft Ideas mind me? 
Soon as the ruddy Morn diſplay'd 
The Beaming enſuing) 
I met betimes hy ovely . aid, 
In fit chr for wooing - 


Beneath the 3 ſhade we lay 
Gazing and ch ly £ orting:” 
We kiſs d Sd Bure ime away) * 
Till night Tpread her black curtain. 
1 pitied beneath the Skies, 
Evn Kings when ſhe was nigh me; 
In Raptures I beheld her Eyes, 
Which could but ill deny me. 


Shoud I be calld where Cannons roar 
Where mortal Steel may wound me, 

Or caſt upon ſome foreign Shore, 
Where dangers may ſurround me: 

Yet hopes again to Tee my Love, 

I ?0o feaſt on owing kiſses, 

Shall make ares at diſtance move, 

In Proſpect o ſuch Bliſses. 


In all my Soul, there's not one place, 
To let a rival enter; 
Since ſhe excells in every Grace, 
In her my Love ſhall center“ 
Sooner the Seas ſhall ceaſe to flow, 
Their Waves the Alps ſhall cover, 
On Greenlands Ice ſhall Roſes grow, 
| Before I.ceaſe to Love her. 
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The next time I go oer the Moor, 
5 She ſhall a Lover find me, 
And that my faith is firm and pure, 
Tho' J left her behind me: 
Then Hznens ſacred bonds ſhall chain, 
My heart to her fair boſom, ; 
-There, while my Being does remain, 
My Love more freſh ſhall bloſs om. 


/ | | , . 
The Buſh aboon Traquair. 


1 Hear poet Nymphs, and ev ry Swain, 

1 e how Peg y grieves me; 

- =» Tho' thus I languiſh and complain, 
 __, _ Alaſs!/ſhe neer believes me. 
My vows andſighs,like ſilent Air, 

i nheeded never move her; 

At the Bony Buſh aboon Traquazr, 

| + Twas there I firſt did lo'e her. 


** 
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That day ſhe mil d, and made me glad, 
No Maid ſeem d ever kinder 
I thought my {elf the luckiest Lad, 
So ſweetly there to find her. 

I try d to footh my am rous flame, 
In words that I thought tender; 
If more there paſs d, Im not to blame 

I meant not to offend her. | 


- 
Vet now ſhe ſcornfull flies the Plain, 
| The Fields we then frequented; 

' If e'er we meet, ſhe ſhews diſdain, 
She looks as neer acquainted. 


The bony Buſh bloomd fair in May, 


Its ſweets III ay remember, 
But now her frowns make it decay 
It fades as in December. 
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Ve rural Pow'rs,who hear my Steins 


Why thus ſhould Peggy grieve me! 
Oh! make her partner in my pains, 


Then let her ſmiles relieve me: 8 
If not, my Love will turn deſpair, 


„My Paſs1on no more tender: 
4M eave the Buſh aboun Traquarr, 


. To lonely. wilds Tu wander. 
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The Power of Beauty. 
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When Beauty 400 her Power purſue, 
What cant a charming Woman doe, 
Al all muft ſtruggle and come too, 
When Beauty does her Power purſue, 
What cant a charming Woman doe. | 


She makes the Soldier quit his rage, 
She makes the Sword quite looſe y edge 
All all &c. 


— 
She makes the States-men look like fools, 


she makes the Students ſlight their ſchools. 
All all &c. 


4 N ; 
She makes the Greateſt Prince her Slave, 


The Stout the Bold the young the Brave. 
Allall muſt ſtruggle and come too, 
When Beauty does her Power purſue, 


What cant a charming Woman does 
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